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Oh, wow... Where do | begin? *searches for big book of quotes from various sources* 
*returns with two looseleaf notebooks, two yearbooks, one homework planner from a 
previous school year, one personal notebook, and in her pajammies* Here they are. 
“begins to search through* 


7th grade Science Honors teacher, Mr. Sawicki--he always spoke in a monotone-like 
voice, and he would take the names of terms we had to learn and told us a story about 
his old girlfriends so we could remember them. (Ex: the word anagram [we didn't learn 
the word in science, but it's a good example] would become his girlfriend Ana Gram, 
who always switched around the letters in her name.) | liked Mr. Sawicki. | thought he 
was philosophical, even though he was a kook. Once he was talking about the laws of 
attraction, and that very moment | locked eyes with the dude | liked, and then some 
thing happened to me that's too complicated to explain, but | wrote a song based on the 
phrase that popped in my head and included part of the "laws of attraction" speech in it. 
And he had my older sister as a student at one point, but | don't think he made the 
connection (he's an "absent-minded professor" type). Some of his quotes are below. 
*Beware of science speak* 


.“*'Lichen'--I ‘liken’ that word."~"You're such a ‘neuron.""~"| opened the window and 
‘influenza’." (In flew Enza)~"What's 'stomata’' wit’ you?" *spoken with a New Jersey 
accent*~"It's a 'soquid!""~"June 12, 2006--Glucose Day!" (the scientific formula for 
glucose is C6H1206--hence June 12 '06, 06/12/06. This doesn't apply if you put the day 
before the month. Then it'd be December 6th, 2006, 12/06/06.)~"Sex 'cells."" (sex sells, 


sex cells, get it?) 


| can't remember any others from 7th grade, except for the fact that my friend and | 
taught our computer teacher Mr. Correa how to say "goodbye" in French. Then every 
day after class he would say to us, "Au revoir." It was pretty funny. 


One yearbook and one notebook down. On to 8th grade! “searches planner frantically 
for good quotes* 


Short conversation between Mme Tafone (8th grade French teacher) and Mr. Lopez 
(Spanish teacher who shared the room with us. He tried to learn French with us, took 
exactly 1 test, gota 97, and then bragged about his "97 Average" the whole year. He 
was a pretty funny guy.) 


6 He WHAT?" 


Brae slept with him." 


O that kid's gotta be on something." 
| assume they were talking about a (presumably gay) dude who teaches art classes at 
my school. 


My 8th grade Earth Science Honors teacher, Mrs. Haupt. Like Mr. Sawicki, she was a 
kook. She was fun though. She always mispronounced words, including her last name, 
and said "Voom!" after every other word. My friends and | have come to the conclusion 
that she is a compulsive racecar driver. 

Oh, dammit. | can't remember anything she said other than "Voom." She was pretty 
funny though, ‘cause she'd get really excited about earth science. *snaps* Oh, now | 
remember. Rock Jokes! Mrs. Haupt loved rocks and was over-enthusiastic about the 
Rocks & Minerals unit. Once my friend Mel accidentally called her Mrs. Rock (but Mrs. 
Haupt wasn't there to hear her), so we call her Mrs. Rock the compulsive racecar driver. 


@evoomt"Have a gneiss day, don't take it for granite!"~"Holy schist!"~"Chrysocola 
or sodalite?"~(There are more that my friend and | thought up, but these are ones I'm 
pretty sure we heard her say, except for the chrysocolla/sodalite one.) 


8th grade Math A Honors class, with Mr. Clark(e). Like Mr. Sawicki he spoke in a 
monotone voice, and didn't understand the sense of humor of my friend Mel and I, so 
we would scare him with our randomness. He's a lot like Payne, actually. He even has 
similar glasse 


B and he taught us how to factor. 
Bwno has a date?" (He was asking for the date of a test, | think.) 


| | have a date!" 


& "Congrats, you finally found someone." 


8th grade Social Studies Honors class. Mr. Schroeder was the teacher, he was cool. My 
friend thinks that he's having an affair with the married Ms. Laura (aka "The Nose") and 
is the father of her unborn child. | was annoyed at him for calling me by my full name 
and not picking up on my nickname, and the rest of the class was teasing him for it too, 
for God knows why. So he said | could slap him, and | asked if | could kick him instead. 


He was fine with it. So at the end of class, | got up and kicked him in the shin. REALLY, 
REALLY HARD. It left a bruise, and apparently he cried, but | left the room after kicking 
him, so | didn't see it. Then later on | learned that he would have my head, so | wrote 
out my will and gave it to him. He thought it was funny and tacked it up to the bulletin 
board. And that was that. 


From 8th grade English Honors class. That was my favorite class because there were 
only 15 kids (including me), 3 boys and 12 girls, and we could all open up with one 
another. | miss that class. 


Brthe teacher was Mrs. Ebel, who worked at my mom's bank when | was like 3. She 
would give me Dum-Dums Lolipops. (DUM DUM, YOU GIVE ME GUM GUM? YUM 
YUM! [/night@themuseumreferenceFTW]) 


6 *to a girl in our class named Kelli that she's also known for a long time* "You're a 
Royal Pain In The Behind!" 


Le 
ae) "Do | get a crown?" 


8th grade is summed up in 3 words. Makes. Me. LOL. 


Now on to 9th grade, which is currently in progress! Only one school notebook and one 
personal notebook left to examine! 


9th grade Biology Honors teacher Mrs. Knoell. She's currently pregnant making her 
REALLY ditzy. Once on a powerpoint presentation, she spelled the word "dogs" wrong. 
She spelled it "doges." But she couldn't blame it on the pregnancy because she made 
the powerpoint beforehand. Very much like Ini. 


@8P another time she was supposed to make a copy of a packet for our homework, 
but she made a copy of the answer key instead. | like that class because, even though 
it's boring, there are a lot of outspoken people in that class. One girl named Amy teases 
her a lot, she's quite funny and Mrs. Knoell herself laughs. 


9th grade Math A/B Honors class with Ms. Collora/Mrs. Meyer. She's very enthusiastic 
about math, and gets excited like Mrs. Haupt (without the "voom"s). People in our class 
like to tease her though. 


Reacting the class* "What's a polygon?" 


BR "It's a parrot that flew away." Polygon, Polly Gone. Get r® 


x 


Another Kid ~~ *~' "How is that possible?!" *a paper airplane got stuck in between a 
bulletin board and a piece of paper attached to it* 


8 "It's possible! You just did it!" 


Mrs. Burnside, | think her name is, teaches a 9th grade Global Studies Honors class. 
She's not my teacher, but (according to my friends) almost everything she says is 
quotable because she has terrible social skills. First off, she talks in a monotone voice 
all the time, writhes her hands nervously while she talks, and looks like John Lennon 
only not awesome. Something she once said that's the only thing | can remember for 
now: 


; A "If you listen you can hear." 
There's probably a lot more that | forgot. | guess most of those aren't what my teachers 


said, but they're a funny bunch, so ey 
I'll post more if | get any more. 


